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So great a personage was the latter that a visit to her was considered equivalent to paying one's respects to the Empress in person! I was unaware of any breach of etiquette on my part in occupying that corner, till the ladies, pausing in their conversation, looked severely at me through their lorgnettes. " Ach," said one to the other in her most pompous manner, " jetzt, sind Wir drei Excellenzen auf dem Sofa! " (" Ah! Now we are three Excellencies on this sofa! ") I jumped up as if I had been shot, for I remembered in a flash " the etiquette of the sofa."
As a member of the British Embassy I had to pay my respects to Countess Billow (now Princess Billow). I found her in an immense and rather dark salon, presiding on a hard dining-room chair over a circle of ladies on other equally hard dining-room chairs. She sat with her back to the light. Each guest as she arrived was announced in a loud voice and was waved to the seat on the right hand of the lady presiding, where she indulged in a brief conversation on the weather and other usual topics till a new-comer was announced, in whose interest she vacated her place and took one lower!
The reception reminded one for all the world of a game of musical chairs, only without the relief of music.
My recollections of Berlin up to 1899 are very pleasant, But then the Boer War broke out and split our little circle into pro-Boers and pro-English. Alas ! there were lamentably few of the latter.
After that outbreak of war " things were never the same again," as the old song says, and certainly we never felt the same to the friends we had previously thought so much of, so-called "friends,"6s                    * INDISCRETIONS'
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remembered in a flash " the etiquette of the sofa."

As a member of the British Embassy I had to pay
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After that outbreak of war " things were never
the same again," as the old song says, and certainly
we never felt the same to the friends we had pre-
viously thought so much of, so-called "friends,"all the smart youth of
